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CHAPTER 1l

The Sleeping Beauties.
WO long raws of leads Doated
U w canal of blue oome. He
tweet the rows ran a wide
plank walk, aod nalled to the
edgo of this, in front of ench howd, was
A wilst Ligh pole bearing o pastoboarn
dablet, wpon which ware ruled Hoes and
figures and writlng. A welnd lght
slunted down from tha bDlus gliss, of
Wwhileh the Jow roof and south wall wetw
composed. A bell mug.  Every head
turned with n sudden oxpression of
Plug tinted hatred townnd o door at the
Mpper end of this plank walk

The door apeiied, and through (L erime

A pompous fat German, 'whose Lhalr sod
wmuntache apd beand and stomnch all
projected 8o violently forwan! that to
support them he was compelled to walk
awny backed nnd spraddle Togged.
" Whe bald bead with funny purple
noke upon I8 faee down near the cen-
der of the upper row turnsd s wileey
oye to the Jovial hemd which was its
uelghbor,

“Ewick!" It suld In mournfal oxplana
dlon,

“And so that's the main assassin,”
selirned the jovial one, whoke big, plnk
face was the only smillng countouancs
in the nssombinge,

"D, Ewick," repeated the baldhend

“I ean't make up my mind whether
ho's o -coloved supplement op n comie
valenting” ehuekled the blg one, “but
mehichevar he 8 he's the poerloss ledder
in his elnes, tuko It from me"

Dr, Zwick gneod down sternly upon
hit prey Hke o Spartan schoolmnster
who has made up his mind to thrash
the entire olass to be sure of punishing
pue culprie

*Thetw has been entirrcrely too much
tiking 1t Mke a choks, this Zwiek
Peroatment of Rerheumutism'' he
rolled In m throaty bawl of author-
fty. "It s no chokekol  Beghkinning
frrrom tonight there will be wo st
ting wpon porches no-r vissiting In
reerobmn aftery 0 o'clock.  Hoeerr-
mann, the tewper-rratunesl”

The first six comprised a banker, a
Iawyor, & aonatot, A brokar, & mllway
prosidont and even & doctor, yet none
of them reseuted the Indiguity of meth-
od excep! with his stnrlig evea,

D, Zwick clearod hly throat,

“Numborse one-o-five-three" he charg-
o4 sternly, “you wera yesterday In the

“lss no water!™ ha thundered,

villagehe and ate some crrred meandt
Now, Tor one week you ball no meadl
arall Nante, thres ounoms”

The face Of the banker festooned 1t
el Into a dozen hideouns grimaces as
the deadly dose apiproachead hlm  The
tears siteamad from By eved, aa he
funtshed thoe tortum, wnd be spluttens®
ol evighed and wheesn)

Water™ he guspad In the shrill fal
sttt of acute strangulation.

e Zwick, atcendy pofting with In
dignation over the stns of the pext head,
duroed upon the banker p pltlipes eye
1 "Ins no water™ be thandecs), and
Koft the banker to chake

“Why does be stand for that?™ in
qQuired the newoatnen

"Baraine,” raspad Cormellus Rocke
woll, “somellnves thie corea™

“Thank yen,” rotarned (hs plok fac
o pathont.  “You've handed me the
right tp" B0 remmriiing. he ¢Nmbed
wp bie mud ccncenlad stepladdes and
&tood on the plank walk, a plak head
wd Malve of obesity Ia dripping blue
Pronm, e bad metl Cormallad Rocke
woll In the Wwtimacy of the wwd Hath,
mnd further asqualntance would be

"l there's about §70,000 00
L there pothdiag Wit robber
Bulin aver (he BUlowy green,” observed

pralingrond mustngly, iodickting the
rrowided golf Hoks, where age and de
crepitude solemnly and valuly sought
to renew youth aond vigoe, "I wonder
it only rich wen get rheumatism."

“I hnve It," argusd the blue nosed
may, who, seen In the afterngon sun
on the porch of the saniturlum, proved
to be the only seedy looklng Individual
In the place. Js nearslghiod eyes were
uow protected by thick, steol rimmied
spectacles, nnd the swkward stoop in
his shoulders explalned why be bad
kept hls chin in the wud,  Altugether
he was S0 frayed and threadbare a
man, both as to pecsonality and cloth
Ing, that Walllngford, an opportunist
who made his own opportanities, would
nenrcely have wasted any twe with
him excopt that be was baffled us to
how to appronch old Rockewell.

“Well, we can't nll be handsome,”
pansoled J, Rufus, glanclog down ut
the cracked and dingy Httle band bag
which represented (he whole of the
baldheaded min's traveling tecessaries
The baldbead was golng away on the
rickety stage, baving dompleted the
curs,

"No, nor evett Muoky, ke Dr, Zwick
Hore 1 am, with the greatest medl
oal discovery of the age,' sald the blue
posed man, “compellsd to stop wy ex-
periments nnd glve my lust cent to old
Ywick, because [ couldn't yse my
LT PR

Wallingford looked at this man anew
“Rheumntlsm dope?’ he suggestind

"The gorm of senllity," statid the
other with quiet pride. "I've segregat
el I apd Pye been for thirty years
working on 10"

“T'he germ of senllity,” repeated Wal
Hongford thoughtfully, "The bug that
annten old pee”

The baldheaded man suddenly awoke.
o hitehed hiw chiple closer,

“T'he gorm which cavses ol nge,” he
repeated lmprossively, touching Wal
Hopgford's koee with Lis Xoucklea by
wiy of emphasis.  “It begins Its work

It the lower lotestine and gradunlly ||

spreaids throughout the enllre systei,
Hestropiog the 1Esues snd sapplng vi-
tality everywhers,"

"Grent!" agreed Wallingford, with a
amble. “If you last long enough to get
a putent on your temined microbes a
man with the price will be able to live
aathl biv s banged of shoe™

“Why, 1 woukdn't sell 1t," protested
the professor, shocked. “Soalley's sen-
Hity miccobe must e a philanthropie
1) Ay

"I don't know but what 1t s o better
plan, assented Winllingfond

He looked oul at Rockewell, playlng
olock golf Industriowily, with the hope
that It would make bim lve longer.
I'he best way to rewch Cornellus was
from the outsldel “1'm golug with you,
Bunlley ™

“Which s the laboratory and which
s the Kitchen sink ¥ demanded Wal
Hngfond, looklug around the W favored
quarters of Professor Snalley with a
eathke shudder of discomfore.

YLouk!"™ the professor cried tv Wal
lngford, holdlog up one of his test
tubes, “The fluest gorma | ever saw!"

1 belleve yoii're rght,” agread Wal.

fingford, “It's a full two shodes dirtier l\'rlll:o Promotion of the Care of Senll

thun the rest of them."

“Walt," urged the professor, “I'll
show you something that will do your
eyes good” Placing a tiny drop of
Hquid from the test tabe bpon & thin
glasn allde, be coversd It with anotber,
clamped the two together and et 1t
upon a rack, while be revercutly took
from Its velvet llned case a speckless

|

high power micrescope, i0s brasswork |

shining llke sunlight. On the stage of
this bhe placed Liz proparal shide apd
fovcused for o brenthless Ove minntes

“Now look ! he erfed o Walllngfond
rfumphantly

“I expected to see a bug”™ Walllug
fomd predontly anoonnced

YA gorm fa pob a bug,” chided Suatioy
with a sudden return of his mournfal
neds. “Rut ok agein and remetuber
what you see. for sow ooiies the won
derful part of the exbinie”

Hi was already preparing another
sliide, placing botween the two glnsses
& drop taken from a jar contalning a
hick binlsh white substance. Walling
ford dIA ws bBe was tokl and observal
A pumber of small oval Jidks formsd
of comevntrkt ik and whilto riugs
aind each Deacing a0 dellesate fringe
iaiad  the oldge, e nfAnitestimal
s These Qbaks wore slowly revaly
ng wwit ench olher whete their fringes
sochell. Now and then one, neleassd
rom itd pelglibor, moade o sudden dast
oroms the YAst spiuce of Hy alxty-fonr
o an inch world and folued aps
ol to begin agaln (s sk
fons, One of these was part

tive, and Wallngronl. beginal

Uy interestisd, namod 1t Joe upot

er
W Mevall

Thers nothing o I, peafessor™ he
fclarel, tusuing Moven Ui cToscope
with & slgh of relloved tenston. VLIt
the Joe in bete s a bug, aod a bad bug
it that. no matier what you say, Aol
ary thess the bBove that muke os take
ta halr tonle and store teeth?

"Lets cut out the prollms and have
o main bout,"” suggestod Walllagfond
L watl to pat a bet dows on lile
Jow."

THe bewildered Snalley lookwd ar him
solemnly and put e new compound
sllife upon the siage where the previ
ous cnes bad beea  Walllngford had
Iils eye 1o the mbcroecope elope Sualles
was threugh with s manipulation,
atd a grin of deltabt apread itsell upon
bis face. The Httle Mringad dlsks Bew,
i If by magnetlc antmetion, 1o the
olgwi of the white ones and whirisd
raphily abeut them untll they were
dravn (nto the vortes, when they sad
denly Jost thelr color gnd motion and
wore bhiotted omt ool | B

“Well, 1 win" declared Walilngfond
fumphantly. “Tdttle Joe is weak and
wobbly, bot be's still in the ring. Bw
say! Professer, It was a grand lttle
fght, snd 1N make It worth more mon-
oy to each of us than you could stack
& talirosd ferry”

“No. no!™ protested Ssalley. “This &
to be a phllanthropy, [ il you*

"Surée s tw be s phllepibropy,”
agreed Wallingfond, “Let's you and |
kv right out aud Incorpocute”

. L] . L] L] - -

Walllngford vashed ont of Lis browsn:
stone frodt (0 grect three callom.

“Pell it 0 us quiek, Jm" ordered
Blackie, *The ouly thing that we oould
make out of your telegram wita thut
yuu wWere Cruxy.”

T am," chuekled Wallingford, his
brond shoulders heaving nnd bis syes
balf closing—"crugy with enthuslasm. *
Our anthyue friend. Rockewell" be ax- |
plalned ns be led the way back through
the richly decoruted hnll, “la S0 cau-
tlous that he hides hid momey from
almwself, and the only way we caAn
make Cornellus restitute s with a

twenty-six mile gun,

“Cote right on o wd get acquaiat |
e, g1 Invited Wallingford enreleas
Iy. "I've gone In for sclence on thin
Rockewell case, and we're staging the

They Surveyed the New Place of Buai-
nean.

grentest discoyvery of the age. T havea
baldboaded old Onlon upataics mixiog
dope to kewp men young.

“Now, listen, Blockle. Here's who
vou are.” And from a drawer In the
tible Walllngford produced & very
el solled ollskin packet, from wilh-
In whilch be took a clean, folded parch-
ment ondned with an  extremely
gudy collection of ribbons and seals,
Opening this document, printed In Lat-
In and three colors, he spread it be.
fory Blackie aud the girl. “That is a
diploma of bactgriology from the Unl
versitle von Schillesiiolte-Starmstade. 1
bought it for 156 from o poor devil wha
conlifn't maks a Hying with it lu this
country. Your npme, us you wil see
by the Mthograph there, I8 August
Behoppenschmittenmelster von Univer
sltle von Beblleshoite Sturmstadt,

“You see, this Sunlley 1= such a dum
g™ began Wullingfonh  “He's oo
real. 8o you bave to he the dispiny
sclentist, demonstrator and olilef of the
wedlenl stuff at (he Sualley Sanltarluim

Iy,

“T am rellevel” declared Blackle
'l was afrmkl you might want me tw
undertake soma Jdiflleplt stunt.  This
diploma  thing wakes 1t oasy. Whai
nngunge Jo I speak?”

“Sehmlerkase Engllsh,” replied Wal ]
lingford, “and as Hitle of that as possl: |
For your native (cngue you may
fabber a ttle KartofMeiklowseburg.”

“Sure.” agread Riackie. “What st 7 |

1 don't know myself,” confessed |
Walliugtord “But 1 do kunow this |
wuch-—that In Germany dinlects wee 80
thick amd so different that a Mecklon
burger and & Dussoldorfer bave te
tke slgus If thoy Iry 1o talk together,
and they Jdo say that Meckionburgers
can’t understand each other. So If you
ke & dlalect that nobody ever beard
about you can got away with iL"

“Do yon suppose hog Latin would
do¥ mmquired Diackle oarnestly, *“1
know three or four bog Latin dialects
we usad to use when | owas & kd
Dothegoo youthego Knowibego. thitheg
is wolhegun?

Say It again!” erled Violet

“Ureat  Seott!” exclalmed Walling
fors.  “Dp you remeimber that gibbere
b By Ueorge, IU's bvn 4 thousand
rears alnoe 1 beard 1t or thought of It
Here's your labomatory, Riackle”

They surveyed the new place of busl
iese wilh becoming pravily

Where's fho push bultton”™ Diack- |
Thare thing 1 forgmt |

d palr of uld ¢ et slippers
etilbirolttersd with pluk reses”™ e ap

ite array of sclen

roached the elalor
- camiess band ]

Bie

O

Hde apparsios with «
o staypl

A privecions Leat” he wamn
there are svge (hings you
i now, Yoa're NHalde to connet
the guroveicus with the slambang and
kook the dickets out of the essabo,

“Well, we'll get amother wne hen,"”

vosoled Riackle,

“1 rigged up thie place for Soalley,
bgt he conMin’t stand prosperity, 8o 1

ad 1o move hls odd outin up In e st

w and cart up a kead of cobwobs, Now
e's happy. Come up and look him
wiw,”

In the attle they fuam] Enailny,

Walllugford gravely Introduced the
<iths, thea Bhackle

“Professor Sualley, shake bands with
Herr Doktor Aungust Behoppouschmit
tenmelstes of the Universitle of Schilles
holte Sturmstadt, 1he pmivont béctert
vogiet of whom | tokl yon”

Sualloy Juniped up, snlffed two plack
vt of papriks and actually suresed In
als escitonwnt before he grasped Black:
w furvently by the band.

“Dolighted o mvet you, | am sure
roit are Just W tioe, Doctor-Dodtor—
Dovtur™—  And Suatley jooked belpless.
I¥ ot Walllngtord

“Just Joctor” easlly prompted the
master of cetrmonbos

You are fast In time, docter. to take

art In & microosmical sep which,

| Blackle, whom he had not seen in ¢

though apparently trifiing, will, I am
aure, result {o vast ultimate advance-
ment toward securing the hardy ger
mination which is essential to the elim.
Ination of cortaln Introgerminnl dld-
eultles which you will readlly .
hend,”

Waltingford shivered, but Blackle
never batted an eyelash. .

An hour later, dripping but triumph-
ant, Blackie rejoined Wallingford an
the girls in the lbrary. .

"Well, ean you, do 1t?" asked Wal
Itngford anxlously,

"With my bands tied behind me”
reapondid  Blackie confidently. But
any, old man, get me a map of Gen
many nnd a mouthful of mush. 1 want
to practice thnt dialect. My tongue's
40 dry with 1t right now that you could
strike a mateh oo It J. Rofus, 1'm per-
fecily willing to play in on this game,
and [ love it, but T wish you'd tell me
why this Snalley onlon can't be trusted
to do his own triek”

“Hecnuse a newspaper reporter would
cornee him fu four minutes,” repiled
Walllngford In deep disgust.

"What are we to do? asked Fannle

“Plenty,”  Wallingford  chuckled,
“Have elther of you glels o trusty eld:
erly femnle relative who lovks iike
pither of you?

“Aunt Patty!” The girls jumped up
niiel clappad their hands, "She'd look
Itke Violet’s twin If abe were younger,”
expilnined Fannle,

-

L . L ] L] . L]

The newspapers “ate it up' to nse
Blackle Daw's expressive way of puot-
ting the matter. At Walllngford's call
they flovked to his place of business,
where Jackson's whiskers nnd absolute-
Iy humorlesa face tnspired confldence to
begin with. They were ushered In
upon Walllngford and Billy the Yegg,
where the genlnl J. Rufus, while cotn-
pelling respect by his breadth of walst-
cout and richness of cravat, at the
aume time removed any possibile chill
by hils own irresistible smile and hand-
shake of good fellowship. They drank
Walllngford's wines and lquors with
avidity and smoked Bis fine clgars and
tmparted clgarettes with engerness,
When he had them weall soothed he led
theém upstalrs in droves, aod in the
very Orit crowd were such stars as
Jtmson of the Orb and Hazurd of the
Sphere.

“Fake, | guess,” pronounced Hazand
carelessly.  “Too much scenery to be
anything else. What do you think
of it

“Fuke, T guess,” agread Jimson.

“Golng to use the story?”

“Am I golng to call for my envelope
on Satunday Y demanded Jimson [ndig-
nintly. I should say [ will use the
atory, and they'll ose It at the office
uof less than three columns of it, and
It the Orb don't top It with n double
page Sunday featura 1'll quit the sheet
I won't work on a dead one.”

They euddenly stopped Inlking as
they reached the hesnd of the stairs,
for \\‘ﬂiilngfitrd had paused before the
door of the front apartment and held
op a plumb warniog hand

“Gentlemen,” sald be, “1 am about to
show you the secret of life. Before
admitting you to this reom, however,
| must warn you that this laboratory
i& full of dangerous chemlenals and sl
more dangerous germs, and 1 ninst
a3k yon (o kindly refrain®from hao-
dling any of the articles In the labora.
tory, this as n maiter of safety
yourself and to mysell and Dr, Schop
peaschmlttenmelster

“Gentlomen, Dr. Schoppenschmitten
melster,” Introduced Wallingford, and
tbhen suddenly stopped ns be caunght
alght of Blnekle and choked und turned
rel In the face and Jouged for & hand
kerchief to stulf into hig month: for

tume, had somewhers secured Inch and
A half lifters to put ou his shoes, mak
ing himself an Inch and a half taller
nod making bis trousers an Inch and &

UaIE 100 shert. He had doffed his cus- |

tomary Prince Albert coat, which had
aade of his sleaderfigure mther a thing

of grace, and In fts stoad wore o long. |

shin tight gray swestsr which came
down to his hips. Over this he bhad a
short monkey Jacke!, which hit him at
alsmt the walst and left not less than
six lnches of wrist revealed. Upon hie
head he wore the black silk skulleap,
wioa his eves the big wooden rimmed
specticivs, and siowly uncolling his tre
wendous gnunt lengith from his low
chalr at the laboratory beénch, le re
nwoved his four fool porcelnin plpe from
bty mouth with & wive and, his feet

close together, Duwed extravagsntly |
ow, ]
“Chendelmenss,” be sald, “1 am

bleased by meotl:

Oua of the you
Same others smlled,

“Chendelmenss, be Dleased to be
sondod yed," be luvited with avother
wave of his plpe. and this was the
belght of his audncity, for, while there

mij you"

L wore peariy g score of visitors In the

room, [here were oniy two chalms be
shles his own, Yot Walllngford, ear
nestly dealriog to shake Blackie unti
bils teoth chntiered, was the only one
who ohaerved the discrepancy.

Had any of the oibers molticed the
clreumstapce It would have been for
gotten lmmedintely, for lo the next in-
stant there was 4 tervifie explosion
upon & chemlal worktabla

Foliowing this. Wallingford led them
up avotber Qight of stuirs,

“This, gentiemen ™ =ald Walllngford
in & hushed tone at the door of the
attle, “Is the labotatory of Professor
Juligs Alexander Suafley. the dlscow
erer of the wonderful care for old age.
Pog thirty rears he bhas worked for the
bemefit of hmmantiy.”

He threw open the door. Those near-
st it started ln, stopped. The pro-
femsor, clad ouly In lie undesciothing
and shoes and with & halfl eaten bread

nger reporters glggied |

all sorts of handy lunch, liquor and
clgars. Ho then mode n Httle speech.

“The great Sonljey cure for old age,"
he advised them, “was never to be ex-
plolted for profit” It was the Insonct-
aut Hagard of the Sphere who, em-
boldened by the comfortable good fel-
lowslilp of the occasion, interrupted
the speech at that point.

“1'Il have to rewrito my Introduction,
Mr, Walllugford," he chimed out. “You
looked Hko a specinlist In profits o
me." -

*You had my number,” Wallingford
sdmitted. 1 am a bighly speclalized
expert in personal profits, Now, boys,
I've handed you the whole game."”

Good men were to live forever now,
If the newspapers were to be belleved

Newspaper men were enjoying a qulet
drink and smoke with Wallingford,
whom they were agnin Interviewing,
when Jeremiah D. Orimper was an-
nounesd.

“Very gind to talk with you, Mr.
Crimper, I'm sure you will excose the
preseuce of my friends here. 1 have
no Secrets from them whatsoever, and
you may talk right ahead."

“What practieal areangemants are
you making to put this senility cure on
the market¥"

“The plan is very stmple; Mr. Crim.
per. The Soclety For the Promotion of
(he Buhiley Cure For Senility, n corpo-
ratlon not for profit, has been organ-
zod, with $1,000,000 capital stock, and
its bgoks are open for subscriptions” «

“Then,” sald Mr, Crimper suddenly,
“I think 1 may offer you a subscrip-
tlon.™

per, sald Wallingford polltely, “but
before accepting It 1 shall be compellad
on behalf of Mr. S8nalley’s groat philan.
thropy to Inquire foto Mr. Crimper him
self and his clnims."

“Well,” Crimper stated, "I am here
as the representative of another,”

Walllngford's fnce instantly hard
ened, “I'm afrald your principal will
have to present his own cnse,” he de
clared,

The gentleman agreed.

*T'o my principal there can be no pos
sible abjections upon any grounda. 1
handle his philanthroples, and 1 think
that his benefuctions are the largest In
the world."

“You don't mean Cornellus Rocke
well™

“The same.” Mr. Crimper prondly as-
sured him.  ‘“Mr, Rockewell has had
the professor of bacterlology of Rocke-
well college examine Into the clalms of
Dr. Snafley.”

Mr. Walllngford srose and glared
loftlly down at Crimper,

“There I8 no use In discussing the
matter, Mr. Crimper,” ho sald sternly
“Mr. Rockewell must die nt the bour
hls Maker Intendel. He did not get
his great wenith bonestly, Besides,
why @id he not come hers {n person?”

Mr, Crimper mnde three more vain
attempts to present argument in favor
of Cornellos Rockewell; then, with one
wighty gulp, be swallowed his chin
and went home, while the gentlemen of
the press trad upon one another's hels
in thelr frantle haste to get (o their

sensation,
L] . L L] - L] L]

“Cornellus!" Walllngford, who had

| back futo the study.
your places!™

There was n mad scramble. Violet
| dnshed up to the attle to bide; Fannie,
bewltching In 8 nurse's unlform. slip-
| ped out ncross the side hallway and
|into the wing of the bouse; Onlon

“Evertbody to

o8- | Jones, looking like an Easter ege, with |
und | bis totally bald head and bis gandy |

butler's uniform, stalked solemnly to
| the front door, while Walllngford and
| Blackie headed for the cellar,
"Remember, now, Onlon” admonlsh-
ed Wallingford, “You're a dummy.”
“Don't worey, Jim," grinned Blackie
Cornellus Rockewell survered the stu-

Ill]d looking butier with impatience

|

*Dead ™ whispersd Rockewe!l

when he was told thete waa RO one
boine,

“When'Tl they be backT he rasped,
looking at his old fashioned sliver
watch,

*“Ten minutes, sir,” respotded Onlon
disinterestedly. “Who sball I say called,
sir™

*TT walt™ smappad Cornelius, stalk-
Ing In.

He looked arcand him sharply when
Oulon ssbere] bhim ioto (he study,
which Billy the Yegg now oocupled (o
glocmy state

“What do you kpow about this seail
ity cure?™ be suddenly demanded

“Nething, air,” respotded Dulog dully.

Mr, Rockewell ered the stupid butier.

“What bave you seen ™

“1 don't ke o my, sir: It gives me
the creeps. There's something right
vaw, Ia the other patt of the bouse™—
He jorked with his thumb in the diree-
thon of the rear dall asd relapsed tute
<hill slenoa

“1 thapk youy for the offer, Mr, Crim- |

respective papers with the in’uw.un.luuai

“Over there?’  Hopkewell  rose.
“What §s it? I sy, what {8 it? Cor-
peliug’ voloe rasped with impatience.
“It you can't speak, show it to me.
Here” He produced n bl from his
pocket.

long time; then be slowly took it, and
with many stops nnd hesltations Jed
the way out of the study, scross the
rear hail and Inlo the wing of the rear
building. He opened the door enutions-
1y, then told Rockewell to follow,

The ropm was fitted lke n hospltal
ward. In the center wius an operating
table, on which wns a still form cov-
ered with o white sheet. Over the face
was a mask. ‘

“Dead? whispered Rockewell.

“No," whispersd Onfon, “They lall
her ont last night and doped her, and T
hieard ‘ém sdy she's golng out tomor-
row morning to bezin life over again."

Onlon bad approsched the operating
table, and now he stealthily lifted the
mask.

"My henvena!" he gasped, stepping
back in astonishment,

“SWhat's the matter? gaid Rockewell
nervoualy, looking nt the still features,

“Why. Inst night, when they put her
on this table, stie was a shriveled old
woman with snow white hair. Now,
sbe 15 the pleture of hoalth and middle
nged.

“It's the same woman, though,” pus-
sled Onfon. *I can tell by the ear-
rings.”

A ltfle bell Huokled at the head of
the table, and Onlon replaced the

“Why, I'm young!" she eried. “Young!"

musk and dragged Corelios Into a
little corner inclosure. “It's the nurse,”
be whispered,

Looking ont through the glass panel
they stw Fuannie Warden come In,
trim and pretty In her stiff white unl
form and white cap. With business
like promptness the nurse lowered n
white silk cage from the celling, which
coversd the operiting table completely.
8he turned a Lutton and there was the
whirr of & motor for about two min-
utes; then she lifted the cage to the
celling, and, suppressing her glggle over
the whimsical mumwmery on which
Blackie Daw had Insisted, she walked
sedately ont of the room,

“And you say she was a withered,
white baired old woman Jast pight?
| demanded Cortelins, trembling with
| eager excitement
“Skinny,” sald Onlon; “walked with

to | #Pent two days at the window Which | g aqne waxy face, white as chalk”
loverlooked the street corner, rushed

“And yon say she's golog out tomor-
| row?
| “To begin life over again” repeated
Onlon,

It was 10:52 exactly when Onion
| Jones, the pext morning, led Cornellns

Rockewell cn tiptoe Into the mysterl
| ous room and lifted the mask, This
tima it was Corneline who stepped
| back with un exclamation of astonish-

ment The womsn who lay there was
| a young and beautiful girl

“The same woumun,” faltered Rocke-
| well, overawed by the gight. “The fea.
tures are unmistakable” He looked at
the earrings. The same!
| The littie bell tinkled on the head of
| the operating table, and Cornellus, leay-
Ing Onlon Jones to replace the mask,
started on a tottering run for the little
inclosure,

“Hush!" he wamed Onlon Jones as
that stupid butler jolued him, mod be
L Prefly nurse to coma
gh tha door:.
the while slik cage was low-
Again the whirring motor was
turnesd on when the cage was lift-

h g and beautiful girl was

e sat up bewilderad,
wk of golden hbalr,
blue eyes Olled with

Y I'm roung™ she crisd
Young Shie sprang from the couch
and danced to the door and disap-

| appeared, fullowed by the nurse.

- Il your master return ¥
] Corpellus
¢F, meney enough to

“I''o pot

reach aurdody. Do yoa hear me?
Mooey ™
L - L] - - - -

“Where's the lHile book, girls? ask.
ed Wallingford as be and Blackie Daw
waiked inte the parior of Aunt Patty
Wardea's housa

“Honestly, 414 he give rou the mwov-
¢F, Mr. Walllugford™ (ncredulonsly
eried Atinla

“It's been in my bank and out agatn,”

| chuckled J. Rofon aod. taking the 3.
| Ue book which Faunle handed him.
Wallingford cromsed off {he name of
“Comnelius Rockowell” “Here's my
| certified check for £230,000 to add to
the Wanlen restitution fund  Besides
|that, | got the sunual endowment,
| which will et Saalley experiment for
h the rest of hie e and e entire comt
| of our plant dows (here and about
$12000 10 g0 Into our expense fund.”
“Tos colebratlon 8 already ar
| maged.” lnughed bandsome Aunt Pat
ty. bor mind sow at ease. She had ne
maorl poreples so far as old Cornellus
Bockewell was concerned.  He wan one
of these who bad so ruthlesaly robbed
her nleces. “Take your partners, young
folks, and come Loto dinner™

(Cotizoed next Baturday.)

Oulon Jomes looked ot the bill for n

A Galley o’ Fun}

- ——

AN ALLEGED OFINION, -

“He has quite an opinign of hl‘
skating, hasn't he?” P oy
“l should say so! He thinkd na
eold spell would be complete without
him!i* . "
—_—
THE TEST,

One evenlng when he had nothing
worse to do an Eminently Practical
man invited an Eminont Thinker tg
ding with him at one of those highs
clusy restaurants where the bill of
fare 18 printed in elegant Fronch and
the bills paid in profune English,
because he had the price, he ord
4 dinner that embraced indigestion Im
all fts subtlest forms,

When they had lighted thelr clgare
the Eminent Thinker began to talk,
as was his habit. Although his visw
vls seldom read anything more pro-
found or elegaant than & few yards
of tickertape or the bulleting of &
prize-fight, he was feeling wellfed
and listened kindly while the thought=
ful friend delivered a profound homi-
ly on Shapespere, Being a critic of
great erudition and much discernment
he undertook to prave that all other
Interpretars of the great bard were
wrong and that he along had the (n-
side understanding, He demonstrated
to & nicety Just now Shakespere musg
have written ench play and what his
real conception of each. character
must have been. With his intellec-
tual pump finally began to suck the
nir and he had to stop for a [resh
priming the Eminently Practical man
took a fresh grip on his cigar and
nsled: .

“Would It be worth while to wrile
plays like Shakespers wrote?”

“Mehercule!" exclalmed the Eml-
rent Thinker. “To write plays like
Shakespere wonld not only make a
man immortal but wounld also make
him rich.”

“Then why don't you write some If
yvou know just how it was done?"

"Well, but—but—er—but—" gasped

the Eminent Thinker., 1 am not
Shakespere™
"Quite true,” sald the Eminently

Practical man. “But I am not the
man who invented long division, and
yet 1 can work a sum in arithmetic
falrly well. Now wyou listen to me for
o while, When I started out in life I
wan apprenticed (o & carpenter, and
when 1 learned how to make the body
of a bugey [ humped myself and mads
one instead of golbg around and tell-
ing other folks that I knew how.
When 1 went to gchool they taught
me how to add and subtract and I
promptly began to ndd to my re-
gources and sublract from those of the
other féllows, When they taught me
multiplication and division I began to
multiply my profits and divide those
of other fellows. All through life,
when 1 learned exactly how anything
was done, I went and did it and got
the price of dolng It in my Jeans. And
I fintter mysall that I have done fale-
ly well™ Here he stopped to puff up
nnd look red about the wattles before
rrocecding  to annibilate his friend.
After having looked sufliciently ime
prezsive for some time he resdmed:

'‘Now, it I knew how Shakesptro
wrote his pluss T wouldn't go around
spotting aboat It hut would give the
schome a try nnd pevhaps go Shake-
spere a few belter.” 2

Of course Lhis was terribly ignorant
| 8tult for the Eminently Practical man
|to talk and the Bminent Thinker
| thought it ns well to make no reply.
He noted the fact, however, that there
seemed (o ba o peeudo truth in what
the Eminently Practical man had said
end Intends to write a magnsine arti-
cle on the polnt at an early date. -

A DELICATE PROBLEM.
"Do you think Cholley's manncr ia'
sutural or affected?™
*Well, Itry to think Lhe best of avery-
body—so 1 don't kmow which to

hink.”




